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HARRY: I hate your queen opening. It always flummoxes
me. I don't know where you learned to play so well.
I never have a chance against you.

DAISY: I was taught by a Chinaman. It's a game they take
to naturally.

[They make two or three moves without a word. ^ Suddenly,
breaking across the silence, stridently, there is a shriek
outside in the street.  DAISY gives a little gasp.
HARRY: Hulloa, what's that?

DAISY: Oh, it's nothing. It's only some Chinese quarrelling;
[Two or three shouts are heard and then an agonised cry

of "Help, help!"  HARRY springs to his feet.
HARRY: By God, that's English.

[He is just going to rush out when DAISY seizes his arm.
DAISY: What are you going to do? No, no, don't leave me,
Harry.

[She clings to him. He pushes her away violently.
HARRY: Shut up. Don't be a fool.

[He runs to the drawer of his desk.   The cry is repeated:

"For God's sake, help, help, oh!"
HARRY: My God, they're killing someone. It can't be * . .

[He remembers that GEORGE is coming that evening.
DAISY: \Thromngherself on him.} No, Harry, don't go, don't

go. I won't let you.
HARRY: Get out of my way.

[He pushes her violently aside and rims cnL DAISY sinks

to the floor and buries her face in her hands*
DAISY: Oh, my God!

[The AMAH has been waiting just outside one of the Joors^

in the cottrtyard, and now she slips in.
AMAH: Harry velly blave man.  He hear white man being

murdered.  He run and help.  Hi yah.
DAISY: Oh, I can't. Harry, Harry,